6                    THE  ISLAND   OF LAMPED USA.
Oft they wer hoist so high vpon the waue,
They thought the middle region was below them;
Oft times so low the same their vessel draue,
As though that Caron there his boat would show the
Scant had they time and powre to fetch their breath,
All things did threaten them so present death.
Thus all that night they could haue no release, But when the morning somewhat nearer drew, And that by course, the furious wind should cease, (A strange mishap) the wind then fiercer grew, And while their troubles more and more increase, Behold a rocke stood plainly in their vew, And right vpon the same the spitefull blast, Bare them perforce, which made them all agast.
Yet did the master by all meanes assay, To steare out roomer, or to keepe aloofe, Or at the least to strike sailes if they may, As in such danger was for their behoofe. But now the wind did beare so great a sway, His enterprises had but little proofe : At last with striuing yard and all was tome, And part thereof into the sea was borne.
Then each man saw all hope of safe tie past, No meanes there was the vessell to direct, No helpe there was, but all away are cast, Wherefore their common safetie they neglect, But out they get the ship-boat, and in hast, Each man therein his life striues to protect, Of King, nor Prince no man taks heed or note, But well was he could get him in the bote.